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WENT

inuae in tne ciotn.
Out of our crew of six we lost two

killed' and two wounded.
That night we burled all of the dead,

excepting those In No Man's Land. In
death there is not much distinction;
friend and foe are treated alike.

After the wind had dispersed the
gas the It. A. M. C. got busy with their
chemical sprayers, spraying out the
dugouts and low par,ts of the trenches
to dissipate any fumes of the German
gas which may have been lurking In
same.

Two days after the gas attack I was
sent to division headquarters, in an-

swer to an ordr requesting that cap-
tains of units shouKl detail a man
whom they thought capable of passing
nn examination for the divisional In-

telligence department
Before leaving nr this assignment

I went along the front-lin- e trench say-

ing good-b- y o my mates and lording It
over them, telling them that I had

AlffIil(iIYI;W

sympathy to both families.
The Cnittel school was closed on

Thursday and Friday on account of
the teachers' institute at Ionia. Miss
Kennedy, 'he teacher, went to her
home in Portland Wednesday night.

Several hunters and fishermen were
here for over Sunday and ioccupicd
the Green cottage.

Miss Elizabeth Scntag of Belding
was a guest of Mr. and Mrs. J. E.
Dodson and family over Sunday.

Grandpa Lambertson had as his
guests or over Sunday, Mr. '"and Mrs.
W. W. Wisman of Fostoria, Oho.

StomacK Misery
Get Rid of That Sourness, Gas and

Indigestion.
When your stomach is out of order

or run down, your food doesn't digest.
It ferments in your stcmach and forms
gas which causes sourness, heartburn,
foul breath, pain at pit of stomach
and many other miserable symptoms.

Mi-o-- na stomach tablets will give
joyful relief in five minutes; if taken
regularly for two weeks they will
turn your flabby, sour, tired cut
stomach into a sweet, energetic, per-
fect working one.

You can't be very strong and vig-
orous if your food only half, digests.
Your appetite will go and nausea, diz.
ziness, bjliousness, nervousness, sick
headache and constipation will follow.

Mi-o-- na tomach tablets are small
and easy to swallow and are guaran-
teed to banish indigestion and any or
all of the, above symptoms or money
back. For sale by Wortley & French
and all leading druggists. Advt

' A True I"u Subscriber.
Horace Menkee, visited The Kecord

office last Wednesday afternoon to
pay his annual subscription, his 46th
consecutive renewal of his home pa-
per. Less than a half dozen men still
survive who have had the paper as
lonpr as Mr. Menkee. He came here
in 1873 and one of the first things he
did was to subscribe for The Keccrd,
as more new citizens should do. The

' Record was founded in 1872 and Mr.
Menkee bepan receiving it in August,
1873 so he is pretty familiar with the,
town's entire history. The paper ap-
preciates such loyalty. Photograph,
er Menkee has built his career upon
merit and he is still active and inter-
ested in his community's activities.
Howard City Record.

Oh, Horace, move down here.. You're
a jewel. '

LONG LAKE
Ben Hall and sen, Ray, returned

from their fruit farm at Freeport
last Tuesday.

Floyd Mikesell and Ben Hall at-
tended the Grand Rapids fair Thurs-
day.

Mrs. Phoebe McConnell spent last
Thursday in Belding.

Mr. and Mrs. Miles Merriett were
' in Ionia last - Wednesday and Satur-
day.Arabelle Hall spent Sunday with
Mary Whitford and Virginia Hall
spent Sunday with Helena Schultz.

Long Lake has lost two good
friends and neighbors the past week,
Mrs. Ney Olmsted and Mr. Moses
Amphlett and we extend our deepest

MAGilNE

For Infants and Children

In Uco For Over CO Ycsro
Always bears 9 .

the
Signature of

West OtUco Farmers Club.
Our next meeting will be Thursday

evening, Oct.3 at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. Will Travis. Supper consisting
of potato salad sandwiches, cake and
fruit with coffee, each one bringing
what sugar they want for their cof-

fee. Program: Song by the club;
recitation, Dorothy Reeves: song, Ben
Carpenter; reading, Mrs. Frank Bel-din- g;

topic, "Shall we have gasoline
cards or gasless Sundays ? led by
Orley Emmcfis.

Nellie Ross, Secretary.

Bombard boches by buying bonds.
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Black Bilk Stove Polbh
is diltereut. It does not
dry out; c&n h asod to th 0Uat drop: liquid iJ pastaon quality; ahaohitaly no
wute; rodurt or dirt. Yoa
got your money worth.

Black Silk
Stove Polish
la not only moat ramorateal. bat It plyea a brill!,
ant, aiik y lustra that cannot b obtained w ith any
other polmh. blark Bilk Stova i'oiih doea not
rob off-- it taata four timaa aa kmg aa ordinary
poliab.--a- o it aavaa yoa time, work and money.

Don't fora-e- t when Too
want toe polmh, be etnre to
a for Black fcllk. IfitUn't
the beat etore poliah yoa ever
need yoar deair will raf and
your money.
BUck Silk Stor PoRah
Work. Sterling. IllinoU.

Uaa Black Silk AlrDrytacIron Enamel on gratee, Trg
istera,atove-pipee,an- d auto- -,

mobile tire rtma. frevente
rusting. Try it.

Use Black Silk Metal Pol.
Ih for ail rerw are, nickel. tit
ware or bran. It work a
quickly, easily and tearea n
brilliant eurfaea. It haa no
equal for use on notomobilea.
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A Gat. Helmet' ,

clicked a cushy Job behind the lines,
und how sorry I felt that they had to
stay In the front line and argue out the
Mar with Fritz. They were envious
but still good-nature- and as I left the
trench to go to the rear they shouted
after rae:

(Continued Next Week)

on tmtf niveraoon ra qjemou ; i wan
sitting on the fire step, cleaning my
rifle, when he called out to me:

'There's a sort of greenish, yellow
cloud rolling along the ground out in
front It's coming "

But I waited for no more, grabbing
my bayonet, which was detached from
the rifle, I gave the alarm by banging
an empty shell case, which was hang-
ing near the periscope. At the same
instant, gongs started ringing down the
trench, the signal for Tommy to don
his respirator, or smoke helmet, as we
call It. r

Gas travels quickly, so you must not
lose any time; you generally have
about eighteen or twenty Seconds In
which to adjust your gas helmet

A gas helmet is made of cloth, treat-
ed with chemicals. There are two win-
dows, or glass eyes, in it, through which
you can see. InsIV there Is a. rubber-covere- d

tube, which goes in the mouth.
You breathe through your nose; the
gas, passing through the cloth helmet,
is neutralized by the action of the
chemicals. The foul air Is exhaled
through the tube in the mouth, this
tube being so constructed that it pre-
vents the Inhaling of the outside air or
gas. One helmet is good for five hours
of the strongest gas. Each Tommy
carries two of them slung around his
shoulder in a waterproof canvas bag.
He must wear this bag at all times,
even while sleeping. To change a de-
fective helmet, you take out the new
one, hold your breath, pull the old one
off, placing the new one over your
head, tucking In the loose, ends under
the collar of your tunic.

For a minute, pandemonium reigned
in our trench Tommies adjusting
their helmets, bombers running here
and there, and men turning out of the
dugouts with fixed bayonets, to man
the fire step.

were pouring out of
the communication trenches.

Our gun's crew were busy mounting
the machine gun on the parapet and
bringing up extra ammunition from
the dugout.

German gas is heavier than air and
soon fills the trenches and dugouts,
where it has been known to lurk for
two or three days, until the air Is puri-
fied by means of large chemical spray-crs- y

We had to work quickly, as Fritz
generally follows the gas with an In-

fantry attack. '
A company man on our right was

too slow In getting on his helmet ; he
sank to the ground, clutching at his
throat, and after a few spasmodic
twlstincs went West (died). It was
horrible to see him die, but we were
powerless to help him. In the corner
of a tr:i verse, a little, muddy cur dog,
one of the company's pets, was lying
dead, with his paws over his nose.

It's the animals that suffer the most
the horses, mules, cattle, dogs, cats

and rats they having no helmets to
save them. Tommy does not sympa-
thize with rats in a gas attack.

At times gas has been known 'to
travel, with dire results, fifteen miles
behind the lines.

A gas, or smoke helmet, as it Is
called, at the best Is a vile-smelli-

thing, and It Is not long before one gets
a violent headache from wearing it

Our elghteen-pounder- s were burst-
ing in No Man's Land, in an effort, by
the artillery, to disperse the gas
clouds.

The fire step was lined with crouch-
ing men, bayonets fixed, and bombs
near at hand to repel the 'expected at-

tack.
Our artillery had put a barrage of

curtain fire on the German lines, to try
and break up their attack and keep
back

I trained my machine gun on their
trench and its bullets were raking the
parapet

Then over they came, bayonets glis-
tening. In their respirators, which
have a large snout in front they look-
ed like some horrible nightmare.

All along our trench, rifles and ma-

chine guns spoke, our shrapnel - was
bursting over their heads. They went
down in heaps, but new ones took the
places of, the fallen.' Nothing could
stop that mad.rush. The Germans
reached our barbed wire, ; which had
previously , been demolished by their
shells, then it was bomb against bomb,
and the devil for all.
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The originator of the ruse and the
other two gunners had Fritz's location
taped to the minute; they mounted
their two guns, and also gave me the
range. The next afternoon was set for
the grand finale.

Our three guns, with different eleva-

tions, had their fire so arranged, that,
opening up together, their bullets
would suddenly drop on Fritz like a
hailstorm.

About three the next day, Fritz start-
ed "pup-puppin- that tune. I blew a
sharp blast on a whistle, it was the sig-

nal agreed upon ; we turned loose and
Fritz's gun suddenly stopped in the
middle of a bar. We had cooked his
goose, and our ruse had worked. After
firing two belts each, to make sure of
our Job, we hurriedly dismounted our
guns and took cover in the dugout. We
knew what to expect soon. We didn't
have to wait long, three salvos of
"whizz-bangs- " came over from Fritz's
artillery, a further confirmation that
we had sent that musical machine-gunne- r

on his Westward-boun- d Journey.
That gun never bothered us again.

We were the heroes of the battalion,
our captain congratulated us, said it
was a neat piece of work, and, conse-

quently, we were all puffed up over the
stunt

There are several ways Tommy uses
to disguise the location of his machine
gun and get his range. Some of the
most commonly used stunts are as fol-

lows: "
At night, when he mounts his gun

over the top of his trench and wants
to get the range of Fritz's trench he
adopts the method of what he terms
"getting th sparks." This consists of
firing bursts from his gun until the
bullets hit the German barbed wire,
lie can tell when they are cutting the
wire, because a bullet when It hits a
wire throws out n blue electric spark.
Machine-gu- n fire Is very damaging to
wire and causes many a wiring party
to go out at night when it s quiet to
repair the damage.

To disguise the flare of his gun at
night when firing, Tommy uses what Is
called a flare protector. This Is a stove-

pipe arrangement which fits over the
barrel casing of the gun and screens
the sparks from the right and left, but
not from the front So Tommy, always
resourceful, adopts this scheme : About
three feet or less In front of the gun he
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Showing How Fritz Is Fooled.

drives two stakes Into the ground,
about five feet apart; Across these
stakes he stretches a curtain made out
of empty sandbags ripped open. He
soaks this curtain in water and fires
through it The water prevents It
catching fire and effectively screens
the flare of the firing gun from the
enemy. -

Sound Is a valuable asset .In locating
a machine gun, but Tommy surmounts
this obstacle by placing two machine
guns about one hundred to one hun-
dred and fifty yards apart. The gun
on the right to cover with Its fire the
sector of the left gun and the gun on
the left to cover that of the right
gun. This makes their fire cross i they
are fired simultaneously.

By this method it sounds like one
gun firing and gives the Germans t!he

impression that the gun is firing from
a point midway between the guns
which are actually firing, and they ac-

cordingly shell that particular spot.
The machine gunners chuckle and say,
"Fritz is a brainy boy, not 'alf he
ain't"

But the men In our lines at the spot
being shelled curse Fritz for his igno-
rance and pass a few pert remarks
down the line in reference to the ma-

chine gunners being "windy" and
afraid to take their medicine.

CHAPTER XXIII.

Gat Attacks and Spies.
Three days after we had silenced

Fritz, the Germans sent over gas. It
did not catch us unawares, because the

J wind had been made. to order, that Is,
j It was blowing from the German

trenches toward ours at the rate of
about five miles per hour.

Warnings had been passed down the
trench to keep a sharp lookout for gns.

We had a new man at the periscope,

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTKR IFired by the news of th
sinking-- of the Lusitanla by a German
submarine. Arthur Guy Empey, an Ameri-
can, leaves his office In Jersey City and
roes to England where be enlists In tht
Drltlsb army.

CHAPTER II-A- fter a period of tran
Ingr, Empey volunteers for Immediate serv-
ice and soon finds himself In rest billets
"somewhere In France." where he first
makes the acquaintance of the ever-prese-

"cooties."
CHAPTER III Empey attends his first

church services at the front while a Ger
man Fokker circles over the congregation.

CHAPTER IV Empey's command joes
Into the front-lin- e trenches and Is under
fire for the first time.

CHAPTER V Empey learns to adopt
the motto of the Drttsh Tommy, "If you
are going to get it, you'll get It, eo, never
worry."

CHAPTER VI Back in rest billets. Em-
pey Rets his first experience as a mess
orderly.

CHAPTER VII Empey learns how the
British, joidlers are Jed.

One of the boys on my gun claimed
that he could play a tune while the
gun was actually firing, and demon-
strated this fact one day on the target
range. We were very enthusiastic and
decided to become musicians.. '

After constant practice I became
quite expert in the tune entitled "All
Conductors Have Big Feet."

When I had mastered this tune, our
two weeks' rest came to an end, and
once again we went up the line and
took over the sector In front of O
wood.

At this point the German trenches
ran around the base of a hill, on the
top of which was a dense wood. This
wood was Infested with machine guris,
which used to traverse our lines at
will, and sweep the streets of a little
village, where we were billeted while
In reserve.

There was one gun In particular
which used to get our goats, it had the
exact range of our "elephant" dugout
entrance, and every morning, about the
time rations were being brought up. Its
bullets would knock up the dust on the
road; more than one Tommy went
West or to Blighty by running Into
them.

This gun got our nerves on edge,
and Fritz seemed to know it, because
he never gave us nn hour's rest. Our
reputation as machine gunners was at
stake; we tried various ruses to locate
and put this gun out of action, but
each one proved to-b- e a failure, and
Fritz became a worse nuisance than
ever. He was getting fresher and more
careless every day, took all kinds of
liberties with us thought he was in-

vincible.
Then one of our crew got a brilliant

Idea and we were all enthusiastic to
put it to the test.

Hen was his scheme:
When firing my gun, I was to play

my tune, and Fritz, no doubt, would
fall for it, try to imitate me as an
added insult . This gunner and two
others would try, by the sound, to lo
cate Fritz and his gun. After having
got the location, they would mount
two machine guns in trees, in a little
clump of woods to the left of our ceme-

tery, and while Fritz was in the middle
of his lesson, would open up and trust
to luck. By our calculations, it would
take at least a week to pull off the
stunt. ,

If Fritz refused to swallow our bait,
It would be Impossible to locate his
special gun, and that's the one we were
after, because they oil sound alike, a
slow pup-pup-pu-p.

Our prestige was hanging by a
thread. In the battalion we had to en-

dure all kinds of insults and fresh re-

marks as to our ability In silencing
Fritz. Even to the battalion that Ger-

man gun was a sore spot.
Next day, Fritz opened up as usual.

I let blra fire away for a while and
then butted in with my

I kept this up quite a
jlle, used two belts of ammunition.

Fritz had stopped firing to listen. Then
he started in; sure enough, he had
fallen for our game, his gun was trying
to Imitate mine, but, at first he made a
horrible mess of that tune. Again I
butted In with a few bars and stopped.
Then he tried to copy what I had
played. He was a good sport all right,
because his bullets were going away
over our heads, must have been firing
into the air. I commenced to feel
friendly toward'hlm.

This duet went on for five days.
Fritz was a , good pupil and learned
rapidly, in fact, got better than his
teacher. I commenced to feel Jealous
When he had completely mastered the
tune, he started sweeping the road
again and we clicked It worse than
ever. But he signed his death warrant
by doing so, because my friendship
turned to hate. Every time he fired he
played that tune and we danced.

The boys in the battalion gave us
the "na 1 na V They weren't In on
our little frameun.
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If you haven't tried our Pastry Flour you have

missed something. No substitutes required.

5 pound sack - - 40c
s '

Anyone who has tried it will recommend it.THE UNIVERSAL CAR

CHAPMAN

Suddenly my head seemed to burst J
from a loud "crack" In my, ear. Then
my head began to" swim, ; throat got
dry, und a heavy pressure on the lungs
warned me that my helmet was leak-

ing. Turning by gun over to No. 2, I
changed helmets.

The trench started to wind like a
snake, and sandbags appeared to be

Phone 61
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FARM .PRODUCE
o . o

It's no longer necessary to go into the
details describing the practical merits of the

Ford car everbody knows all about "The
Universal Car." How it goes and comes day
after day and year after 'year at an operating
expense small that it's wonder full. This
advertisment is to urge prospective bnyers
to place orders without delay as the war has
produced conditions which may interfere
with normal production. Buy a Ford car
when you can get one. We'll take good care

r.

of your order-g-et your I ord to you soon as
and give the best in "after-service- '' when

required.

WISE & GOBB
Phone 114 Belding, Michigan.

floating In the air. The noise was hor-
rible ; I sank onto the fire step, needles
seemed to be pricking my flesh, then
blackness. :

.
I was awakened by one of my mates

removing my smoke helmet How de-

licious that cool, fresh ;alr felt In my
lungs.

A strong wind had arisen and dis-

persed the gas.
They told me that I had been out'

for three hours; they thought I wrs
dead.

The attack had been repulsed after
a hard fight Twice the Germans had
gained a foothold In our trench, but
had been driven out by counter-attack- s.

The trench was filled with their
dead and ours. Through a periscope
I counted eighteen dead Germans in
our wire; they were a ghastly sight In

i their horrible-lookin- g respirators.
I examined my first smoke helmet

A bullet had gone through It on the
left side, Just grazing my ear. The
gas had penetrated through the hole

A LWAYS In the market
for your Beans, Wheat,

Bye, Potatoes etc.

P. EL Maloney & Co.
Formerly Purdy's Elevator.

Phone 164 - - Belding, Michigan
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